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choses, mais elle n'est pas revenue, et elle restait pendant deux lieures en cet £tat. Qtiand M. Hare est entre, il pensait que c'&ait a cause de sa grossesse. II s'est agenouille tout en pleurs a cote de son lit. II demandait si je lui avais donne des lettres. ' Mais, non, monsieur; je ne 1'ai pas donne qn'un journal.' On cliercliait longteinps ce journal, parcequ'elle 1'avait laisse tomber du balcon; mais quand il etait trouve, monsieur s'est aper§u tout de suite de ce qu'elle avait." The death of Lady Paul was very sudden; her sister Lady Eavensworth first heard of it when calling to inquire at the door in the Strand in her carriage. After expressing her sympathy in the loss of such a mother, Mrs. Louisa Shipley at this time wrote to Mrs. Hare: —
" I will now venture to call your attention to the blessings you possess in your husband and children, and more particularly to the occupation of your thoughts in the education of the latter. They are now at an age when it depends on a mother to lay the foundation of principles which they will carry with them through life. The responsibility is great, and if yon feel it such, there cannot be a better means of withdrawing your mind from unavailing sorrow, than the hope of seeing them beloved and respected, and feeling that your own watchfulness of their early years, has, by the blessing of God, caused them to be so. Truth is the corner-stone of all virtues: never let a child think it can deceive you; they are cunning little creatures, and reason before they can speak; .secure this, and the chief part of your work is done, and so ends my sermon."
It was in the summer of 1833; following upon her mother's death, that a plan was first arranged by

